BROEK:
THE DUTCH PARADISE

IT has long been a matter of discussion and
controversy among the pious and the learned,
as to the situation of the terrestrial paradise
whence our first parents were exiled. This ques-
tion has been put to rest by certain of the faith-
ful in Holland, who have decided in favour of
the village of BROEK, about six miles from Am-
sterdam. It may not, they observe, correspond in
all respects to the description of the garden of
Eden, handed down from days of yore, but it
comes nearer to their ideas of a perfect paradise
than any other place on earth.

This eulogium induced me to make some in-
quiries as to this favoured spot, in the course
of a sojourn at the city of Amsterdam; and the
information I procured fully justified the en-
thusiastic praises I had heard. The village of
Broek is situated in Waterland, in the midst of
the greenest and richest pastures of Holland, I
may say, of Europe. These pastures are the
source of its wealth; for it is famous for its
dairies, and for those oval cheeses which regale
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